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Enter Jgueette, Lord Ewers and Gray. 

Ri. Haue patience Madame, thers no doubt his maieflie, 
Will Coone rccouer his accuftomed health. 

CjrayXn that you brooke it ill, it makes him worfc, i 

Therforc for Gods fake entertaine good comfort, 

And cheare his grace with quicke and merry words, 

Jgu. 1 1 he were dead, what would betide of me l 
Ri. Noother harmc but lofle of fuch a Lord. 
j£«.The lofte of fuch a Lord includes all harme. 

Gray. The heauens haue bleft you with a goodly fonne, 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 

^.Oh he is yong,and his minoritie 
Is putvnto the trull of Rich. Glouccfter, 

A man that loues not me,nornoncofyou, 

Ri.lt is concluded he (hall be Protcdor ? 

Jgu.lt is determined,not concluded yet. 

But fo it mu ft be if the King mifearrie. Enter Ruck. Dark], 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Darby. 
Bwc.Good time ofday vnto your royall grace. 

D<w.God make your Maieftie ioyfull as you haue bene. 
j9«.The Countefte Richmond good my Lord of Darby, 
T o your good prayers will fcarcely fay, ^mcn>* 

Yet Darby, notwithftanding lheesyonr wife, 

And loues not me,be you good Lord allured 
I hate not you for herproud arrogancie, 

Dar . I bcfcech you either not beleeuc 
The enuious (launders ofher accufers. 

Or if (he be accufcd in true report, 

Beare with her weakenelfe,which 1 thinkc proceeds 
From wayward ficknelfe,and no grounded malice. 

Rt.Saw youtheKingtodaymy Lord Darby j 
Dar. But now the Duke of Buckingham and I, 

Came from vifiting his Maieftie. 

Jgu..' What likelihood of his amendment Lords > 

Madame, good hope, his graccfpeakes chearfully. 
Jgu.God graunt him health, didyou confer with him? 
itoc.Madam we did.- He defires tomakeattonement 
Betwixt the Duke of Glocefter and your brothers, 

^fnd betwxt them and my Lord Chambctlaine, 
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And fent to warnc them ot his royall prefence. 

Qu. Would all were well, but that will neuer he* 

Ifeareour happinefte is at the higheft. Enter glocefter. 

Glo , They doe me wrong, and 1 will not indure it. 

Who are they that complaines vnto the King ? 

That I forlooth am fterneloue them not : 

By wholy Paul they loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his cares with fuch dilTentfous rumors : 

Btcaufc Icannot flatter and fpeakc faire. 

Smile in mens faces, fmooth,deceiue and cog, 

Duckcwith French nods, and apifh courtefie, 

I muft be held a rankerous enemie. 

Cannot a plaine man liue and thinke no harme. 

But thus in fimpla truth muft be abufde 
By filken (lie infinuating Iackes ? 

Ri.To home in thisprefence fpeakes your grace? 

Glo . To thee that hart nor honeflienor grace. 
WnenhaucI iniured thee, when doncthee wrong, 
Orthee,orthee,oranyof yourfa&ion ? 

A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon 
fWhome God preferue better then you would wilh) 

Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while, 

Butyou muft trouble him with lewd complaints. 

Brother of Glocefter, you miftake the matter ; 

The King of his owne royall difplition. 

And not prouokt by any futer eife, 

Aymingbclifceatyour interiour hatred. 

Which in your outward anions ffyewes it felfc, 

Againft my kindred, brother,and my felfe : 

Makes him to fend, that thereby he may gather 
The grounds ofyour illwill.andtoremoueit. 

GJo.l cannot tell, the world is grownefobad, 

Thatwrens may prey whereEagles dare not pearch, 

Since euery Iacke became a Gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a Iacke. 

^ 2 - Come, ceme,we know your meaning brother Glp, 
You enuie mine aduancement and my friends, 

God graunt we neuer may haue need of you. 

G&JVlcanc time, God grantthatyve haue need ofyou> 
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